Galactic Expansion
   -by "3124 Waxamanac"

 PART IV:
 "Awww...poor Victor.  You've been working too hard!  You look like you
could use a rest.
C'mere and let me give you a backrub.  I bet that'd feel nice, wouldn't it?"

 Vic furrowed his brow, let out a long exhale, and slumped into a chair.
Dawn pulled her
chair up behind his and began working at his stress-knotted shoulders.
 "Ooo.  That DOES feel niiiiiice....." he sighed.
 Dawn grinned.  Of the three men that the women were polyandrygynously
married to, Dawn
had always found Vic the most attractive.  She never could put her finger on
why, though.  She
had always fantasized about him being more dominant.  Whenever they made
love, it was always
Dawn that instigated the sessions.  She knew Vic enjoyed being seduced by
her, as she enjoyed
seducing him, but she was always hoping that someday he would just walk
right up to her, grab
her, wrestle her into submission, and fuck her violently and
animalistically.  Maybe even tie
her down on his bed with her legs held wide open by some clamps or
something.  But she knew he
would need a lot more coaxing before he'd find it in himself to do that.  He
was just
so.....NICE.  She DID like that about him, but did he have to be that way
ALL the time?  Even
in bed?  Couldn't he learn to be a forceful, demanding brute some of the
time?  Even just for
sex?
 "I made us some lunch.  I breast-fed Kerri before her nap, and the others
are planning
to eat later on.  It's just the two of us...."  She reached her arms around
his chest and began
running them through his chest hair as she pressed her gargantuan breasts
against his back.
 "Mmmm.  It would be nice to take a break and enjoy some human company for a
change.
I'm getting sick and tired of dealing with those damn AIs.  They think they
know everything,
but they're just so damn stupid!  I hope someday someone figures out a way
to program them to
realize they can't possibly know data that you haven't given them yet."
 Dawn smiled as she continued massaging his chest, and pressing her breasts
into his
back.  One of her hands began to wander down his front.  When it got between
his thighs, she
began to undo his pants.
 He had stopped talking, and she could feel him getting hard as she massaged
his
Maleness in her hand.
 "I'll just tease him," she thought to herself.  "I'll keep him stiff, but
then stop and
start asking him about work again, pretending I'm not interested.  If I keep
switching back and
forth between teasing him and acting disinterested, it's sure to drive him
crazy with frustrated
lust.  I'll bring out the animal brute in him yet!"
 Suddenly he spoke.
 "I'm worried about Kerri."
 Dawn froze.
 "He knows," she thought.  "Somehow, he knows!"
 She breathed slowly, but could feel her heart pounding furiously with
fear.  Somehow,
Vic had found out.....
 "I mean, after we transferred Juanita's baby into her, you said she could
hold them all
in for four more months, and I said we'd arrive at Mercutio III in four
months.  But now, I just
don't know.  The Stardrive's efficiency keeps dropping.  We get less and
less hyperspatial
distance per Psychon.  I think one of the Quasi-dimensional filters is
becoming clogged with
some kind of extradimensional matter, but I can't be sure.  And even if I
could, I wouldn't
know WHICH filter, or what kind of matter would be clogging it.  If I can't
guess what kind of
properties it has, how can I remove it without destabilizing the Slipstream
Matrix?"
 "What?  I thought you said you were worried about Kerri?"
 "Well it's been three months hasn't it?  According to what you said, she'll
only be
able to hold off childbirth for another month.  But I'm beginning to think
it'll take us
three MORE months before we can get to Mercutio III.  If I can't figure out
a way to get us
there faster, Kerri'll give birth in space!  And she'll not just have hers,
but yours and
Juanita's too!  And THEN what'll we do?"
 Dawn felt intense relief inside after hearing Vic say this.  He didn't know
about
Dawn's plot after all!  It was true that she HAD said Kerri had four more
months, but that had
been a lie.  Dawn was the only one who knew that Kerri would in fact be
pregnant for the rest
of her life (unless, Dawn hoped, there was a way to transfer this unusual
pregnancy into
herself. Then SHE would get to be pregnant forever, which was what she
wanted!!).
 Kerri was currently fourteen-and-a-half months pregnant with a set of
twins, and was
also carrying another, equally developed set of twins from Dawn....AND
another, twelve-month
along fetus, originally from Juanita's womb!
 All three of the women on the ship had known that their mission would
involve becoming
massively pregnant, AND that they would have to do so a NUMBER of times, and
so they had
received psychological conditioning to be able to cope with it (although
Dawn really didn't
need any such conditioning....), but Kerri's pregnancy had lasted a great
deal LONGER than
anyone had expected.  The birth-delay serum was intended to delay labor and
childbirth for a
few extra weeks, in the event of such delay being a necessity.  Kerri had
now been pregnant
for well over a year, in combination with carrying a large number of babies,
only 40% of which
were actually her own!
 So far she had been coping....mainly by indulging in carnal pleasures for
distraction.
But Dawn was starting to suspect that being so tremendously pregnant was
beginning to drive
Kerri a little crazy.
 "Well, Vic, I was actually wrong too.  The truth is Kerri is no closer now
to going
into labor than she was three months ago," Dawn said.  "I've never seen
anything like it," she
lied.  "I really don't know HOW many more months it'll be before she starts
to have
contractions, but somehow I suspect you've got plenty of time to get us
where we're going."
 And with that she reached her arms down his pants and began to make him
erect.  She
let him enjoy thinking that she would keep going, but then quickly withdrew
her hands.
 "I made us egg-salad today.  The molecular-processor makes it pretty well
too.  It
tastes just like the real thing.  Try some."
 Vic was confused for a moment, and then disappointed.  He just couldn't
figure Dawn
out.  He hated it when she acted like she wanted it one minute, then lost
all interest the
next.  He would have preferred it if she had just told him what she wanted.
He'd be happy to
give it to her, whatever it was.  It seemed to him like she genuinely
couldn't make up her
own mind.  He loved her as much as he loved any of his wives, but she could
be so frustrating
sometimes.
 She fed him the sandwich, never letting him hold it himself as she sat on
his lap and
smiled at him.  The egg-salad was very good, and the way she was feeding to
him was making him
horny.  Then he began to feel a warm wetness on his lap.  He looked down to
see what was
clearly Dawn's love-juices, seeping out of her, and onto him.  He looked up
at her and smiled
at him.
 She put the sandwich down and said,
 "Oops.  I guess you accidentally made me horny."
 One thing VERY rapidly led to another......

 As Dawn rapturously enjoyed Vic's erect penis exploring her vagina, she
reflected that
putting the awful-tasting octuplet-drug into her food had worked pretty well
to cover up the
taste.  In fact, as his hot, white, creamy sperm-filled juices erupted up
into her uterus, she
could almost imagine feeling it working inside her......

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 Rick and Juanita agreed to break for lunch, and then try to resume their
studies of
midwifery afterwards.
 They got to the galley just as Dawn and Vic were leaving.
 "Hey guys."
 "Oh, hi!  I was just going to take Dawn and show her some of the
operational
techniques of the five-dimensional portal.  You guys wanna come along?"
 "Sounds interesting, but we're both starved, and Rick and I really ought to
get back to
our midwifery drills anyway.  Some other time maybe."
 "Okay. Bye!"
 After their intense lovemaking session before, both Rick and Juanita were
very hungry.
Juanita was so distracted by her hunger pangs that she didn't feel Rick's
warm juicy sperm-fluid
still within her.
 "Hey, this egg-salad's pretty good." observed Rick.
 "Well, I'm not a big fan of egg-salad.  You can finish that off.  I'll just
eat the rest
of the leftovers that Dawn was eating."
 They ate in silence for a few minutes.  Then Juanita furrowed her brow.
 "Dawn must have been trying new recipes again.  It tastes like she added
some special
ingredient to this food.  It's got kind of a funny flavor.  Not too bad
though."
 "Mmmm." acknowledged Rick, his mouth full of egg-salad.
 Juanita polished off the food that, unbeknownst to her, Dawn had saturated
with the
funny-tasting octuplet-drug.  Her bloodstream carried the drug to her
uterine walls, arriving at
about the same time as several million of Rick's strongest-swimming sperm
cells.....

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 Vic wiped the sweat from his forehead.  He looked at his watch.  He had
been working for
nearly eighteen hours straight, but he had finally done it.
 "Okay, Units eight through twelve, report to your re-charging stations.
Units seven and
twenty-four, check in to the repair-bay for servicing.  All other units can
shut down.  Good
work guys.  We got a lot done today, I'm really proud of you."
 When He was in a good mood, Vic often spoke to the maintenance droids like
they were
people.  He was in a good mood today, despite how exhausted he had felt.
 He had managed to set up a bypass warp to work around the clogged
Quasi-dimensional
filter, improving the hyperspace-drive's efficiency.
 By his calculations, they would now reach Mercutio III in only two more
months.  By that
time, Kerri would be sixteen and a half months pregnant with the two sets of
twins, and fifteen
months pregnant with Juanita's one.  Rick and Dawn had assured him that
Kerri would remain at
only marginal levels of health risk, and that all the babies were still
growing healthily
(as poor Kerri's elephantine belly size was testimony to).
 Of course, her health was one thing.  Her Sanity was quite another.  Kerri
had begun
referring to herself as "we", meaning herself and the five babies she
carried.  She tested
negative for any psionic ability, and so did all of the unborn children, so
they knew she
wasn't in telepathic rapport with them.  But she had begun inventing
personalities for each
one and acting them out.  She kept saying more and more forcefully that it
was getting too
crowded inside her, and that "we need to be born soon!  We can't fit inside
poor Kerri much
longer!"
 "Well," thought Vic, "the sooner we get to Mercutio III, the sooner she can
start
having those contractions that she needs so badly.  Let's hope we don't have
any more engine
problems."

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 "WHAT DO YOU MEAN I CAN'T GO DOWN TO THE PLANET!!  I've got a pack of
playful
seven-month-old babies inside my belly, do you realize that?  If they'd been
born at nine
months, most of them would be seven months old by now!  Do you have any idea
how ACTIVE a
seven-month old baby is??  I sure do!!  Because I've got a whole soccer-team
of them IN me!!"
 "Well," thought Rick silently to himself, "at least she's referring to
herself in the
first-person-singular, instead of that 'we' stuff."
 "Look," he said calmly, "none of us were looking forward to reminding you
how important
a planetary survey is, because we knew you'd take it hard.  Now, I admit, I
have NO IDEA what
you could possibly be going through, nor do I claim to.  But the simple fact
of the matter is we
first have to make sure that the planet won't KILL us, before we start
living on it."
 Kerri's lips frowned deeply, and her eyes began to fill with tears.  She
loved all of
her babies very much, but she wanted so very badly to give birth to them at
last.  They had
traveled millions of miles, for many long months, and she had been
abnormally overpregnant for
most of the trip.  Now, to be so close to finally going into labor was the
hardest part of all
the waiting.  Her protruding blimp-of-a-middle was very round and her skin
was pulled so tight
that it was shiny.  It constantly wobbled and shook, even though she was
lying immobile, because
of all the restless activity of those who lived within.  They were always
shoving and jostling
about for more room in the crowded confines of her stretched-out uterus.
There was no risk of
her water breaking, though.  The birth-delaying serum had made the
amniotic-sac membranes
unnaturally thick and tough, and they could not rupture until the serum ran
out.
 Of course, they would remain permanently unruptured if the pregnancy lasted
over
eighteen months.  Neither Kerri nor Rick knew it, but the fact is, it would
last that long.
 The only person who knew that was Dawn.  Dawn, however, had begun to think
that there
was no way that her secret plan would work.  She had wanted to transfer
Kerri's entire brood
into herself, Dawn, but lately she had begun to consider alternatives....
 She had managed to take enough of the foul-tasting octuplet-drug in her
food before
fucking Vic, that she was now quite sure she had become pregnant with
octuplets.  That was
two months ago, and now they had arrived in orbit around Mercutio III.  Dawn
wasn't showing yet.
Even octuplets would not begin to show until the third month.  Of course,
she'd look nine months
pregnant by only 5 months, but she was looking forward to it.
 Juanita had never been prone to morning-sickness, and so she had no idea
that she, too,
was two-months pregnant with octuplets, having eaten the octuplet-drug-laced
food after
fucking Rick.

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 The Atmosphere was breathable, the soil was rich in the right mineral
nutrients, and,
in general, the climate and ecology would support human life based on an
expansive agricultural
society using the technology of the day.  Mercutio III would be the planet
they planned to
live on for the rest of their lives.
 Although, as disproportionately-large-bellied Kerri was quick to point out,
all these
surveys had taken a whole month to complete to the others' satisfaction.
 She was now seventeen-and-a-half months pregnant with the two sets of
twins, and
sixteen months along with Juanita's.  This being the case, the others
acquiesced without
argument when she demanded to be on the next shuttle down to the surface,
there to breath
fresh air, and feel real sunlight on her skin, instead of the stale,
recycled oxygen-enriched
artificial atmosphere of the ship, and the flickering phosphorescent tubes
in the corridors.
Vic planned to re-assemble the 5-dimensional pregnancy-transfer device on
the surface as soon
as possible, so that the heroic Kerri could be relieved of her burden.
Dawn's twins and
Juanita's baby would go back into the wombs of their proper mothers, and all
three women could
(finally!) go into childbirth.
 Dawn was the only one who knew that this plan would not work.  She knew
that the fact
that she was currently 3-months pregnant with Octuplets would throw things
off.  The others
did not yet know she was pregnant again.  She showed a little, but her
enormous jug-shaped
breasts drew one's eyes away from the more subtle curves lower down.
 And even Dawn did not know that Juanita was also pregnant with Octuplets
(neither, for
that matter, did Juanita!!).

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 "I want it to be over!  I don't care how agonizing the labor is!  Every day
being this
enormous is agony enough!  Childbirth may be Hell, but at least it comes to
an end eventually,
and then I won't have to be pregnant anymore!  I don't care WHAT you have to
do!  Induce Labor
in me right NOW!"
 Rick realized that it was unfair of himself and the others to expect Kerri
to behave
rationally at this point.  Besides the psychological effects of having been
pregnant for so long,
there were also the physiological effects.  Incalculable amounts of
pregnancy hormones had been
gushing through her body for months now, and this was affecting her mind as
well as her body.
 Even if this weren't the case, though, she would still want to give birth
as soon as
possible and end her abnormally large and abnormally long pregnancy, but she
would want to
wait until after the babies that weren't hers were back inside Dawn and
Juanita.  Trying to
give birth to all of them herself, especially given the drug-induced
"post-birth" size they had
grown to, could kill her, and none of the others were about to let that
happen.  Kerri meant too
much to all of them.  She hated them for it now, but they knew she'd
understand afterwards.
 "Vic is re-assembling the PTD as quickly as he can.  In fact, Dawn is
helping him.
She's been studying its operation for months, in addition to her normal
duties, and this is so
she could help Vic get it together more quickly.  That way, Dan won't have
to help him, so
he'll be free to help Juanita and I get the rest of the mini-colony
operational.  Once its
power-generators are online, we can use the PTD, and your nightmare will be
over.  We're all
going as fast as we can Kerri."
 Rick noticed that Kerri didn't seem to be paying any attention to him
anymore.
 "Kerri?  I know you're upset, but....."
 "Oh God, Rick, I am so Horny right now!!"
 "What?  I....oh..."  Rick realized that another flood of preggo hormones
had just
flooded her brain, and she had one of her radical mood swings.  Luckily,
this was a swing
from 'anger' to 'lust'.
 She began rocking her cumbersome bulk back and forth, and eventually
managed to rock
herself forward and land on all fours.  The immense roundness of her belly
stuck out on
either side of her, and out through between her legs from behind.  The top
of it even lifted
her bloated breasts up into her face so that she had to tilt her head to one
side in order
to say:
 "Take me from behind, Rick!  And HARD!"
 He couldn't have been happier to agree, but they both found it easier to
roll her onto
her side, her immense belly resting in front of her, while he lay parallel
to her from behind.
 "You know what made me so horny, Rick?  Our babies.  And they really are
OUR babies,
do you realize that?  You got me pregnant with my twins, Dan got Dawn
pregnant with hers, and
Vic gave Juanita her baby.  So carrying all five in me, it's like I got
pregnant by three
different guys all at once, and that's why I'm so very pregnant!  It's like
all three of
your man-rods penetrated me at once, and each one of you made me pregnant at
the same time."
 Rick was glad she in a good mood now, and hoped he could keep her that way.

 * * * * * * * * * * *


 'So there's no such thing as 'space' in the fifth dimension?  Then why
would we describe it as being fifth dimensional?  Wouldn't it be
non-dimensional?'
 Vic loved all three of the women in the mission's marriage-group, but he
had to admit, Dawn was always the one who asked the most intelligent
questions.  She was picking up the concepts faster than Dan had when the two
of them built the prototype.  And Dan had a degree in quantum mechanics!
(Of course, Vic reminded himself, quantum mechanics was nothing compared to
omni-dimensional physics.)
 'Well, there IS space, but not as we know of it.  Five-dimensional space
actually has almost nothing in common with three-dimensional space.  See,
it's actually a non-spatial vector.  Of course, we have to re-define the
term 'vector' in quasi-dimensional directions, which is why so many people
keep thinking of it in terms of 3D space.  That IS the space we live in,
after all, so the human mind has a tendency to keep slipping back into those
frames.  See, it's not really difficult for technical reasons.  It's just
that you have to discipline your mind into not following its
three-dimensional instincts.'
 Dawn was feeling a sense of renewed hope.  She could feel her eight babies
growing bigger every day.  Their growth rate had increased ever since they
had landed on Mercutio III.  Living planetside was a more natural
environment for humans, and was improving everyone's health in subtle ways.
Dawn knew that as she became healthier, her babies would grow faster.  She
had a belly now, and if her breasts had only been the size of
half-watermelons, instead of whole watermelons, the others might have
noticed by now.  As it was, she had been working with Vic the past few
weeks, and had rarely seen anyone else.  When she was able to bring out the
animal in Vic, he could never get over how fabulous her gigantic tits were!
(As Dawn might say, it was all a matter of getting him to accept his brain's
three-dimensional instincts, and enjoy her VERY three-dimensional tits!  He
spent so much time thinking along nonlinear pathways, she usually had to
just out-and-out attack him.)
 'Okay.  I think I get it.  At least in Theory.  But, as a medical
biochemist, I'm curious about some of the other possible applications.'
 'Such as?'
 'Well, look at it this way.  If someone had a contaminant in their blood,
and I mean thoroughly saturating their entire bloodstream, would it be
possible to change their blood with someone else's?'
 'I don't follow you.'
 'Look, uh, say you had blood type A, and I had blood type B, right?'
 'Yeah.'
 'Okay, what if, for some reason, you needed to be blood type B.  Could we
use the portal generator to create a five-dimensional warp in the exact
shape of a person's circulatory system?  Is it that precise?  Could it be
used to trade blood?  Can it connect between two people's circulatory
systems, instead of connecting between two wombs?'
 'Hmm.  I'm pretty sure it could.  In fact, if you had a computer model of
someone's circulatory system taken from a medical scanner, it'd be downright
easy.'
 'So if someone had a contaminant in their blood, we could use this to warp
it out of their entire bloodstream'..at all once, restoring it to normal'''
 'Well, yes.  But why would you want to transfer a blood contaminant into
another person?  Why not just remove it?  You asked about connecting between
two people's circulatory systems.  Why?'
 'Oh, uh, you're right.  You could just remove it.  I, uh, wasn't thinking.
I'm just so used to thinking of it for transferring pregnancies from one to
another'..I never figured the receiving portal could just be for disposal
rather than going into someone else.'
 Dawn was lying, of course.  Vic had just given her the answer she'd been
looking for.  She could transfer the pregnancy-delaying serum out of Kerri's
blood, and into her own.  She could be pregnant forever.  And now she was
pregnant with octuplets!  She thought of how she would grow bigger and
bigger and''.
 'Dawn?  What is it?  Why are you looking at me like that?'
 'Oh, Vic.  I just'..want to show you'.how MUCH'..I appreciate your teaching
me about this device'..'
 She reached her hands up under his shirt and pulled it off over his head,
and began pressing her mammoth milk-squirting mammaries up into his face.
 Vic had never met a woman who had seemed so aroused by the theoretical
medical applications of omni-dimensional physics before!

(But then, I guess that's not so strange'..)

(After all, how many women do YOU know who get that aroused by the
theoretical medical applications of omni-dimensional physics?)

(Not many, I'll bet.)

* * * * * * * * * * *

Everyone (with the exception of Dawn) thought that Kerri's body was just
about to run out of the labor-delaying serum any day now.  Dawn wouldn't
have been sure how to go about mentioning that this was, in fact, not the
case; but that didn't matter, since she had spent the last four weeks just
studying the theory and operation of the PTD almost obsessively, and it had
completely slipped even HER mind that Kerri was now, in fact eighteen and
one half months pregnant.  Even Kerri hadn't been keeping track anymore.
She had been so tremendous as to be immobile for so long now that even she
had stopped counting the days.
Everyone was gathered in Kerri's room (which had become the default meeting
and discussion room, because that way Kerri wouldn't have to be moved).
Their mini-colony was complete and ready to be populated.  They had planned
for this to be a cause for celebration.
However, everyone had by now noticed that both Dawn and Juanita were
themselves pregnant again.  Examinations be the Auto-Doc had confirmed that
both of them were four months pregnant with octuplets!
'Eight babies!  How did I get pregnant with one, let alone EIGHT?  I was
taking birth control pills!  I didn't want to get pregnant again until after
I'd had my first baby!  The one in Kerri!'
'I don't know, Juanita,' lied Dawn.  'But the odds of both of us becoming
pregnant at the same time, and both of us with Octuplets, are very small.
It leads me to believe that there is some reason behind it.'
Dawn knew damn well that SHE was the reason behind it, but knew that if she
acted suspicious that someone else was up to something, then Juanita
(trusting, na've Juanita) would never suspect that it was her.
Dawn had only meant to get herself pregnant with octuplets.  She realized
that Juanita must have unknowingly taken a dose of her octuplet-drug, its
powerful fertility-inducing properties overwhelming the meager effects of
the standard birth-control bill.
Everyone knew that their pregnancies complicated matters'..
How would the PTD work now??
They could specifically transfer Juanita's 17-month along baby back into
her, but then giving birth to it would be sufficiently traumatic to the 4
month-old octuplets that it might kill them.  The same applied (only more
so) to Dawns twins.
Dan cleared his throat.
'I hate to suggest this after all poor Kerri's been through, but by now her
womb has got to be the most spacious and roomy uterus ever!  Could we
transfer the two sets of octuplets into her, and then give Juanita and Dawn
their older babies?  After they give birth, we could put the octuplets back
in Juanita and Dawn, and then Kerri would just have her own again.'
Kerri's eyes bugged out so far they looked like they might pop out of her
head.
'You mean before you can take ANYTHING out of me, you've got to put in TWO
whole sets of OCTUPLETS at FOUR MONTHS??  Oohhh'''
'Uh, did she just faint?'
'I think so,' said Rick, 'but I think I have an idea she'll like better.  We
don't have to put BOTH sets in at once.  We can put Dawn's in first, then
remove her twins.'
'Oh, I get it,' smiled Juanita, patting her reasonably-sized middle.  'Than
after she gives birth to her twins, she gets her octuplets back!  Then we
put my octuplets in Kerri, and then my first baby in me.  And after I give
birth to my oldest, I get my octuplets back!'
'Right,' agreed Vic.  'And that finally leaves poor Kerri pregnant with just
her own pair of twins, at long last.'
'Ahhhh'..'
'Was that a sigh?  Kerri?  Are you awake?  Did you hear that last part?'
'Ungh!  Aaaah!  I didn't''MMMMng'..faint.  And I heard''OOAAH!''just fine.
But it won't'..AAARRGGH'..work because it's too'..late now'..'
Everyone else in the room had sudden looks of realization on their faces!
'''cause I just went into'<grunt!>'..labor, and that means the
PTD'..(hoo-hoo)'.can't be used.'

* * * * * * * * * * *

'I'm afraid she's right about that.  With all those muscle contractions
wracking her body, the PTD would never be able to lock-on the her uterus to
establish the 5-D portal.'  Vic was somber.
'But giving birth to the five babies she has in her'.they're all so big''it
could kill her!'  And then Dan knew just why Vic was being so somber.
Dawn, Rick, and Juanita (the three crew members with varying degrees of
medical experience) leaped into action.  They would do all they could to see
Kerri and the babies live through this grueling ordeal.  She would get the
finest that modern medicine had to offer.  What medical equipment hadn't
already been moved to her room was quickly brought in''
Everyone (including Dawn), and especially Kerri, was surprised when it was
over''..

END PART IV 
